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CHAPTER XXIV.—Continued,

“At least it was easler. [ perse-
vored when I was about to despalr. T
was successful to this extent: Sir
Mortimer agreed to have a secret
meeting with the banker at this cha-
teau—to-day."”

“Today!" I stammered.
Mortimer is dead!"”

“] learned of his death when you
were in the kursaal with,me.”

“You need say no more I under-
stand why you have brought me to
the chateau only too well. A just fate
gnatched from your lips the cup of
puccess. But fate dashed one cup
from your ht‘nd only to tempt you
with another. I have seen for mysclf
that I bear a sufflciently marked re-
semblance to deceive one who has
known Sir Mortimer but slightly. Per-
haps Kuhn has never actually met Sir
Mortimer—"

“Never'” interrupted Madame de
Varnier, her volce trembling.

“And you wish me to do—what?”

“And Sir

(Continued Afrom Page Twelve)
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“An Interview of haléan hour and
the destinies of a nation will be
changed. Oh, I know that the move is
a desperate one.
best augury of success. Look, I glve
vou power such as few men have held
Sir Mortimer lles in that room dead
But there are four people only who
know of his death: Dr. Starva, Al-
phonse, myself, and yourself. One
hour after this Interview, it wlill be
given out that he has dled suddenly
from heart failure. But in the mean-
while the interview between yourself
and the banker will have taken place.”

“Woman, you are mad,” 1 crled
pcornfully. “Let us suppose far the
moment that this interview has taken
place between myself and the banker.
Let us say that the deception has
proved to be completely successful,
The loan 15 promised to Ferdinand,
but how is that promise to be made
good? There are papers to be gigned
and attested—there are checks to be
drawn and receipts to be given. Who
{s to sign these documents—who Is to
gign the receipts? 1, the false Sir
Mortimer? Egregious folly! Your
fanaticism has run away with your
common senge. There is no pressure

on earth that could make me consent
to vour scheme. Your bhanker would
not be so great a fool as to be de-
ceived, I say again, even if [ consent-
ed. Did you think he would hand out
a package to vou containing millions
as a grocer passes a packet of soap
across the counter to a customer?”

That I should even discuss the mat-
ter with her at all seemed to her a
hopeful slgn. She drew her chalr
closer to me. I regarded her disdain-
fully. For a clever woman, her scheme
secemed to me preposterous on the
face of it. >

“Do you think, my dear monsieur,
that the perplexities you mention have
not occurred to ne?" She was vio-
lently scornful in her turn. “Yes, and
there are a hundred others. But 1
have thought of them all. Money? I
have not mentioned money or checks
or receipts. |1 am not quite an Imbe
clls. I have arranged all that, You
have elmply to see this Kuhn. There
will be no discussion. You will lay
before him an ultimatum. If he
agrees, a document will be gmiven to
bim prémlising on the part of England
her moral support. This documant will
have been officlally sealed by the min
ister of the British Forelgn Office. It
will already have the signature of Sir
Mortimer Brett”

Bhe leaned close to me
wks in my face. Her eyes were liquid
fire. Because 1 was silent for the mo-
ment she imagiced me tempted But
it I were silent it was because my
8corn was too great for utterance.

“A forgery!"” I sald at last.

“Listen. The document Itself Is of-
ficlal. It awalted merely the signa-
ture of Sir Mortimer Brett.”

“How was that obtained, since Sir
Mortimer s dead?”

“Dr. Starva {s a clever penman.
TBat is why he {5 useful.”

I sprang to my feet, pushing pack
my chair so abruptly as to overturn
it. Dr. Starva’s name was a red flag
to goad me to enraged Impatience

“And this ig the forgery that is to
save a nation!™ I cried 1n flerce con-
tempt. “I say again and again, you
aré a fool—a fool to think that your
scheme can be successful—"

“Will England repudiate an act of
her minfster because he dfes shortly
after attesting it? 1 tell You, mon-
siour, I have counted the chances. |
shall succeed—"

“And the loyalty of Dr. Starva? You
may count on that? | am willing to
belteve that your mad project has
be®n planned with the hope that it
may benefit your oppressed race. 1|
will give to you the doubtful virtue of
facaticism. Put that arch-fiend Star-
va—it Is fmpossible that he he influ-
enced by an unselfish motive. That
desth-mask, did you know itg slgnifi-
capce till last night? Madame de Var.
nier, be advised by me before it Is tco
lato. You have said I am your enemy.
It is true. If T have come to thias cha-
teau as your guest, it was to Spy on
you—to learn what I have Just learned,
to learn what I shall learn "

“Do you think I have been blind to

Her breath

“Had the treachery been absent—
had the foul play of thugs and mur-
derers not been resorted to—I should
still have refused to aid you Dut
when I find myself secretly watched
while I am your guest—when I am
perfldiously offered a drug, which, by

the way, 1 did not take—when I see | dom, he I8 no more dangerous than |

an English gentleman treated with
the violence of the Middle Ages—Ilast-
ly, when the woman whom I have

sworn to help is shot at by a lurking { Warned.

villain—I have a right to my revenge
I shall have it. Be sure of that.”
“You say that Starva attempted to
murder Helena Brett?” >
“Scarcely two hours gince,” T r¢es
turned, trembling with rage “Now,
Madame de Varnler, T have listened to
you patlently, Listen to me. I shall
have justice. You have chosen to ally
yourself with a forger, a thlef, and a
would-be  murderer You will be
dragged down with him unless you
throw yourself on my mercy. Great
God, your madness reaches its apoth-
cosls In this. you resort to every erime
that you may bring freedom a little
nearer to your precious Macedonians;

Its audacity is the |and 1 know, as absolutely as If he had
| confessed to me, that Dr. Starva Is

one of the band of assassins who has
doomed to a violent death the very
messinh you look to for succor.”

She stared at me a full half minute,

any chance are successful. You say
you did not take the drug—that you
were acting that you might keep
watgh on our movements. Who will
belfeve you? Captaln Forbes? Ithink
pot. You will find it difficult, my dear
monsleur, to extricate yoursell from
my net."

“Say that 1 grant that” I said con-
temptnously, “you have still the possi-
ble treachery of Dr. Starva to deal
with,"

This time she controlled her agita-
tion, though in her eyes lurked terror
and fear
" “For the present Dr. Starva {8 pow-
erless. Had 1 remained in Ignorance
of the meaning of that horrible stamp
|l mizht have listened to your warn-
| ings witk some misgivings. But sincs
| you have deepened my suspiclons con-
cerning bim, T have been able  re-
arrange my plans. Dr. Sturva is no
longer necessary to me. Even If he is
a member of the Committee of Free-

uny other member, and with them he
will be punished presently. In the
meanwhile their intended vietlm 1s
No, Monsleur Haddon, your
threats do not frighten .me. On the
contrary, it Is time for me to threaten.”

“I have walted patiently enough, I
Liope, madam.” »

I flung myself Into my chair again
with a careless assurance 1 did not
feel. I remembered Locke's warning:
look out for the Countess Sarahofl
She was about to scratch, and I was to
feel her claws. For this woman, ex-
quisite in feature, was at heart bar-

baric; the flerce cunning and treach-
|ery of the tigress were hers when
aroused.

CHAPTER XXV.

Countess Sarahoff Tempts Me.

“Before we scttle our afiairs I must
speak to Alphonse

“To what purpose?”’
susplelously.

“You shall hear for yourself

I demanded

Have
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“A Copy Is as Useful aa an

this adventuress with nerves of steel.
But 1t was the woman, the lover, who
looked up at me She loved Ferdl-
nand; I read It {n her anguished face.
I made my last appeal

“Cast off that scoundrel before it is
too late—before he betrays you Help
me to bring him to justice before he
dooms to death the prince you
worship. Make to me a full confes-
slon—help me to rescue the great
name of Sir Mortimer Brett from the
dishonor that you aver (but have In
no way proved) besmirches it—and 1
swear to you that you shall be spared.”

She laughed at my appeal. If the
laughter was hysterical, it was also
deflant and fearless.

“My dear Monsleur Haddon, you are
too delicious. Do you think [ have
played my last eard? Do you think I
am so easlly frightened by your scowls
and loud voice? The dishonor of Sir
Mortimer Brett not yet proved? It is
proved only too surely, and you are to
see those proofs presently. You have
called me 2 fool more than once; per-
mit me to return the compliment In
all_sincerity. I have told you much—
enough to send Dr. Starva and myself
to jall for many tedious years. But [
can trust you with my secrets hecanse
I know only too surely that you dare
not betray them. You will realize
that presently, have no fears. You
sce I can threaten as well as yourself,
and behind my threats {s something
more formidabie than a scowling
face.”

“Very well,” T crled, not without aat-
isfaction (for 1 had offered to spare
her becauso I pitied, rather than be-
cause 1 thought 1t wise). “We under-
stand cach other thoroughly. Tn 24
houre I shall have done my best Lo put
You and your dear comrade behind the

Origimal,” She Said, Coolly.

no fear that T am to play you a trick.
1 shall give him my message before
you."”

“Pardon me if T refuse. I am un-
armed, %nd Alphonse would have me
at his mercy."

“Bah, T begin Lo think I should call
vou by your true name. If you forbid
me to speak to Alphonse, I shall be
dumb. Now what have you to say?"

She lighted a clgarette, smiled de-
fiantly and regarded me between half-
closed eyes,

It looks like a deadlock,” 1 sald
cheerfully. “If you are obstinate I
can be obstinate as well. At any rate
I shall not open that dcor until I
have seen the proofs of Sir Mortimer
Erett's dishonor. If time is valuable
to me, allow me to suggest that it I8
even more so to you. You tell me
that the interview between Sir Mortl-
mer and the banker was to bhave taken
place to-day '’

I nad spoken with downright assur-
ance, But I had my misgivings as 1
noted the sullen defiance of the wom-
an. Five minutes passed; she smoked
furfously. I boegan to pace the room.
I listened at the door of the llttle
chamber in which she had sald Cap-

taln Forbes was imprisoned. 1 did
not agaln knock at this door. 1
thought It Impossible that my volce

could be beard. Presently I opened
the door of the oratory and looked
down {n deep thought at the calm face
of Sir Mortimer, my back to tho
woman.

Was he indeced guilty as she had
sald? It seemed Incredible that the
heart of this noble gentleman had
been black with guile. The face, pal-
11d In death, had the majesty of death
It had, too that same noble serenity
that bad so impressed me when I first

—

ed. A sudden blow siruck on the door
of the staircase shocked me into tardy
heed of Madame de Varnler.

She waz glving herf message to Al
phonse after all. She had taken my
hint of making herself heard through
the cloged door. It wax a shert mes.
sage. | had not understood one word
of It. Though she had ralsed her voice
almost to a’shout, she had doubtless
spoken in her native tongue. She re-
seated hersell complajsantly, offering
me her clgarette case

“Now 1 am ready, monsieur, for our
little affair.”

“The sconer It |s over the better,”
i said, Irritated that she had stolen a
march on me,

“Are yon famlliar with the hand-
writing of Sir Mortimer Brett?"

She had opened a drawer of the ta-
ble at which we sat. 1 caught the
sheen of a japanned box.

“No,” I sald, pretending that I had
not seen the box. If the proofs of
Sir Mortimer's dishonor were In that
{ dispatch box it would not be many
{ minutes before I had destroyed them.

“If that is the case, a copy Is as
{ useful as an original,” she sald coolly,
and, placing the box on the table, she
unlocked it with a Jittle key that hung
at her chatelaine She took out of the
dispatech box two envelopes. Thelr
{ shape and bulk sugzgested vividly the
| packets that she and Dr. Starva had
been examining in the hotel at Vitznau.

“Evidently yon think me a very
trusting  person,” 1 sneered “No,
| madame, T am not quite so callow as
that. A copy may he forged. Per
!'haps youn are as clever with the pen
as Dr. Starva, Show me the originals
or nothing ™

“You wrong me,” she protested

mockingly. “And you wrong yourself.
I am not so stupld as to expect you to
take these typewritlten copies for
| granted Nor am I so stupld as to
trust the originals In your hands. You
might destroy them, for Instance.”
! “Again It looks like a deadlock. The
{ burden of proof lies with yourself. As
| you say, I am not famillar with the
| handwriting of Sir Mortimer. Who is
to vouch for its genuineness?"

“One whose word you wlill scarcely
doubt—the sister of Sir Mortimer.”

I ralsed my clenched hand. Her
cruel smile made me for the moment
forget her sex If she had been a man
I think T could have killed her then.

“Then, that was your message. You
have sent for her?"

“She will be walting in the music
room below. It is for you to say if
she is 1@ be spared the ordeal. You
will cause her the suffering, not 1.”

I lowered my hands slowly. “Ihave
laughed at the old doctrine of the per-
sonality of the devil. I belleve it now.
Show me the papers.”

“Let us understand each other first
In this envelope are copleg of certaln
dispatches and notes made by Sir Mor-
timer. The originals are in a safe
that is ¢a the third room yonder. You
will examine these coples. It wlll be
for you to determine whether Miss
Brett is to be the final arbiter of Sir
Mortimer's gullt or innocence.”

“And If I refuse to call on Miss
Brett?”

“Sooner or later she shall see these
papers.”

“What advantage will that be to you
when | have falled to be a partner to
your nefarious intrigues.

“I shall be revenged on you, mon-
sleur.” Her eves glittered. “And my
revenge will be profitable. The Rus-
sian or Austiian governments would
nay a long price for the papers in the
«afe, M. Coward."”

“I will give vou your own price for
teem,” I sald hoarsely.

“And be robbed of my revenge?

They are beyond price. Come, you
weary me wIth questions, Are jyou
ready for the proofs?"”

One moment There dispatches

were stolen from Sir Mortimer's apart-
ments that night at Vitznau. You
gained access to that apartment by
passing me off as Sir Mortimer. Where
did you find them? How did vou know
they were there?"

“Sir Mortimer had hidden them be-
tween the folds of a Venetian blind
That they were concealed in his rooms
at Vitznau was told Dr. Starva by Sir
Mortimer himself. When he had left
Sofia for Lucerne he was very ill. He
was accompanied only by his physie-
lan, his nurge, and his valet. I need
hardly say that Dr. Starva was the
physiclan; myself, the nurse, snd Al-
phonge, the valet But Lucerne savor-
ed too much of publicity for our plans.
Even Vitznau was not desirable, espe-
clally In view of the alarming state
of Sir Mortimer's health. This cha-
tean was our rendezvouns. But ¢n the
way here Sir Mortimer suffered a col-
lapse.

“Dr. Starva remained with h's pa-
tient, I returned to Lucerne to fhrow
off suspicion as to cur movements, In
an obscure village in the mourtains
Sir Mortimer dled. Or, rather, it wus
not Sir Mortimer Drett, Ministor of
His Britannle Majesty at Sofia, hut a
Mr. Stanley Waltlers, an obscu™ Eng-
lish tourist.

“I regret to say that before ke dled
Sir Mortimer felt some mlsgivings for
his conduct. He reallzed that thé end
was near, and that sooner or later
the proofs of his dishonor wouid be
discovered. In his dellrlum he #ived
continually of certaln Incriminating
documents hidden in his room at Vitz-

nau. His unexpected death fllled Dr.
Starva with consternation. He joined
me in Lucerne, thinking that our

"

schemes had utterly falled.

“In the meanwhile you bad met one
who might yet rescue your plans from
fallure. The rest I can guess. Secrot-
ly you had the body of Sir Mortimer
conveyed to this chateau. Provided
your tool eould be coaxed or brow-
beaten into submission— Enough of

t‘:‘lt‘;;"she Interrupted, smiling dis- [bars. And you—" saw Helena. Brett this horrible story. Show me the pa
o . 5 “ 2 3 “10 ‘ AT
o o : I shall drag you with us If you by My reflections were rudely disturb- (To Be Continued.)

mand cheap work, so thiey may make | azine deals with the housing of the , grounds, and be kept out of the fac-

Marxian Club Socialists

(Continued From Pago Two!ve)

Untutored and unintelligent men re-
sent it and return to the brutal in-
stincts of the wild heast, when they |
are treated as these mountaineers |
were. Men and women of Intelligenca i
recognize the lawlessness of so-called
law In favor of monay, and tracing the
effect to the cause, are trying to clear
the Jecks for actlon Workmen are
indifferent about their work because
the contractors, who are bosses, de-

more out of the job. Good work is
not cheap. The man who low: t’o
work for work's sake, 18 not wanted
Now; he is out of place In the “quick.
hurry up” order of the day Life is
the cheapest thing in existence. The
lawlesaness of the upper strata bhegots
the lawlessness of the under atrata,
and If those In between do not dcvelopI
strength enough to break through both
millstones, they will be crushed out
and clvilization will take a rest.

TENEMENT HOUSES
A recent article in Evorybody's Mag-

working people of the world and makea
the comparison hetween the horrible
tenements where the bulk of the work-
ers of our large citles llve, or rather
half exlIst, and the tenement houses
in Berlln for the workers It scems
goaded by the growth of soclallst

action; the government came to the
wise concluslon that those who did the
work of the country should be in good
physical condition, or the work would
fall to be good. To ensure good citi-
zons, the children of the workers
should have good surraundings, health-
ful houses to llve in, safe play

So wise Berlin has had the
working men bufld houses for them-

|
'| tories,
i

\I supervision,

selves under the city's
England has not learned her lesson
althongh when she was
with the Boer war her army recruits

! confronted
| were poor, haif undergized
|
{
|
|
[

straved,
men, out of the horrible slum districts.
The slums in the cities of the United

States are in as bad conditlon ag Lon-
don. Is It not time for us as a nation,
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to work for prohibition from the vlle !

'coudmon which begets the desire for

liquor, rather than tinker with a law
to prohibit the sale of it?

RUSSIA HAS RECORD
YEAR FOR EXILES

Siberia 1= Estimated to Have Gained
42,347 Political Prisoncrs
During 1908.

St. Petersburg, Jan. 9-—Word has
Jusl reached here that the military
court of Yelkaterinasia has pronounc-
e gentence of death upon 41 men con-

nected with the rallway strike of 1905,
F'welve strikers were condemned to

Siberla for life, and 4% others penal
geivitude in the mines for varying
periods of time

Largest Death Roll.

This brings December’s executions
up to 327, by fa- the largest death
roll of any month of 1908. The total
for the year is 2,102 condemned to

death and shot or hanged, 17,247 con-
demned to penal servitude in Siberia
and Saghalfen penal colonles for life,
and 26,000 shorter sentences.

The savage:y of the czar, in place of
abating, Is distinctly on the Increase
as is shown by the death roll of the
year. 1In the earlier part of the year

!

the government was moving cautionsly |

and in February there were only 37
summary sentences of death. This
Jumped to 183 In September, to 201 In
October, 286 in November and 327 for
December.

Matters have come to such a pass
that even the patient and reactionary
fourth duma is becoming aroused, and
in the debates on the budget which
are now In progress the Octoberites
are joining hands with the radical and
Sacialist elements of the duma to de-
termine an investigation of the spread
of martial law throughout the empire,

Demand Investigation,

The Socialists are further demand
ing an Investigation of the methods by
which the inquisitlon of prisoners Is
carried on. Sworn document after
sworn document Is being presented to
show that torture and brutality of the
most horrible sort are being used on
defenseless witnesses, as well as on
those charged with erime, in the effort
of the dreaded Third Section to secure
information concerning those who had
part In the great revolution of 1905,

It has been declared on the floor of
the duma that the barbarities of the
czar's police outdo anything of the
kind in recorded history of the world,
especially in the examination, so-call-
ed, of witnesses. The varlous radical
newspapers of Burope are taking up
the matter and agltation against Rus-
sla because of the conditions pictured
In the duma

WORK—AND DIE!

“I've seen a good deal in the papers
lately about the length of the bread
lines and the thousands of men who
are out of work,” said Street Cleaning
Commissioner Edwards, “"well, there
needn't be any bread lines for a few
davs at least if the men really want
work,” he added; and he issued a cail
for 10,000 men to shovel snow at 25
cents an hour

There can be little doubt that Corn-
missloner Edwards is today complac-
ently patting his capon-lined belly as
a demonstrator of the theory that pov-
erly is not involuntary; that he who
wants work can always get It; and f{t
is only the idle and shiftless who
stock the bread lines. < There can be
little doubt Commlissioner Edwards
will even back up his conclusion, with
statistics. The needed 10,000 men did
not respond Several thounsand did
OI these not a few quit early. Maay
more thausands “didn't care to work,”
“were too lazy "

Commigsioner Edwards may be left
to enjoy his self-complacent concli
slons. The incldent furnished by ntm
is more important !

Man wants work—in order to live,
not as a means to hasten his death
Man wants work—not for the sake ol
work, but for the purpose of laying
up wealth after having restored the
tissues expended in work, There Is a
statute in the state that punishes at.

tempt at sulelde. If mere bodily <x-
ertion ‘is work,” then the sulcide
worked. The work that ldlls the

worker is not the work he can be un-
derstood to hanker after, And vet,
that Is the work that 10,000 vietims of
capitalism were summoned to do, and
which thelr declination to undertake
is construed as an evidence of their
being lazy

To shovel snow at a temperature

blowing a gale, with one'a feet in 'h-“‘
slush—may be, s “healthy exercise,”
as Commissioner Edwards puts it
But, then, to expect this work of 2
man without furnishing him the pron-
er clothing, shoes and headcover, s
as absurd as to expect a soldier to on-
ter a4 campaign in hlg bares. I'o
shovel snow is “healthy work;" but |t
is tigsue-consuming work. To demand
such work at 25 cemts an hour—in
finitely less than requlred to restora
the expenditure of tigsue—Iig to decree
suleide.

No wonder the 10,000 men were not
forthcoming

The “opportunity to work” offered
by Comifiizssioner Edwards differs only
In degree from the “opportunity to
work' offered by the caplialist class.
It is a Ukase of Death—not Instan-
teneous, but death, all the game,—to
the proletariat

MODERN METHODS.

Modern commerce {3 an organized
cheating —Franklin.

You cannot increase the wealth of
soclety by cheating In exchange, al-
though it is an undeniable fact that
you can increase your own wealth by
doing so. For every cheater there {s
a cheatee. The capitalists are tho
cheaters and the workers are the
cheated. The function of the latter s
to increase the wealth of soclety, the
privilege of the former Is to put that
wealth Into thelr private pockets.
This privilege enjoyed by the capital-
fsts is coafirmed with enthusiasm by
the workers every time they gel an
opportunity; yvet the remarkable thing
about it Is that the workers are always
bewailing their “havd lot™ Sle tran-
@i,

SCORE ONE FOR THE U. S.

The Russian peasant. Rudowitz, who
escaped from Russia, wlill not be sent
back there to be tortured, although
the miserable lackey who calls him-
self a man. declded against him In the
trial. Fortunately for the honor of
the country, the court was not the only
tribunal. The secretary of state has
the last work and he declded that Rud
owitz was a political exile and accord-
ing to the constitution, he could not
be returned. This decislon must give
relief to thousands of Russian refugees
in the United States. The following
article from the San Francisco Exami-
ner, tells of the relgn of terror exist
Ing in Russia today:
WHAT ARE THE CHRISTIANS DO-

ING?

From whose lips comes the slander
that Sociallsm would destroy the
home? It comes often, very often,
from the lins of the Christian apol-
ogists of the plutocracy

“Over one hundred American homes
desolated  every day to recrnit the
ranks of shame,” said Mrs. Edholm,
Think of this, ye who boast of Amer-
fca's ecivillzatlon, ye who slander So-
cialism!

Between 30,000 and 25,000 workmen
lose their llves in “accidents” in tha
course of their employment in this
country during a year. In add!tion
there were near two million non-fatal
accldents entalling suffering and
shortening of life; besides the untold
host that suffered premature death
from dlsease due to occupation and
insuflicient nutriment

A dozen years or so ago, Mrs LKd-
holm, at the session of the Natfonal
Purity congress, declared that forty.
sIx thousand “erring glrls™ are carte:d
annually to the Potters’ Field of the
country. Their average life of shame
being five years.

Christian civilization!

There are said to be some twenly
odd millions of Christians in the coun
t1ry, what are they doing against the
conditions that drive these “erring”
women to sell thelr bodies?

The sweat shops, and the factories,
rezound to the groans of helpless chil-
dren, and frail women Does organ-
fzed Christianity hear their groans,
what 1s it dolng about it?
is Christianity doing?—Iit Is
the feet of the apostles ol
People,
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GIVE US MEN.

God, give us men. A time like this de-
mands
Strong minds, great hearts, true taith
and ready hands:
Men whom the lust of office does not

Kdll;

Men whom the spoils of office can-
not buy;

Men who possess opinions and a
will;

Men who have honor—men who will
not lie;

Men who can stand before a dema-
gogue

And damn his treacherous flatteries

without winking;

men, sun-crowned,

above the fog

In public duty, and in private think-
ing;

For while the rabble, with their thumb
worn creeds,

Their large profossions and thelr little
deeds—

Mingle in selfish strife
Weeps,

Wrong rules the land, and waiting Jus-
tice gleeps!

Tall who live

lo!  Freadom

CAN ONE BE A CHRISTIAN AND A
“SCAB" AT THE SAME TIME?

Some months ago | was asked the
above question, and asked If some one
would please answer. We have wait
ed quite a long time for an answer
and as no one has made the attempt
we wlll proceed to do 80. Soma may
wonder why we asked the question at
all. Our reasons are many; but chief-
Iy because we see men professing to
be Christians, and at the same time

refusing to join with their fellow-work-

men in an endeavor to better thelr
conditiens; and fuwrther, doing those
things which militate against such

betterment

The question naturally arose in our
mind:  How can a man do those
things and still be a believer in the
doctrines, and a follower of the Christ?
But perhaps it would be proper to de-
fine the word “Christlan” before pro-
ceeding  further. A Christlan, says
Webster, is “One wha professes to
belleve, or is agsumed to belleve, the
doctrines of Christ; especlally one
whose Inward and outward life s
conformed to the doctrines of Christ."
Then it naturally follows; what are
those doctrines? As many people
differ as to just what are the essential
doctrines necessary to be observed,
In order to conform to the medning of
the word, yet all are agreed as to the
results of such observance. Let us
then notice some of the rezults. The
Chrlist, In speaking to his deciples (or
the Christlans) sald: “‘Ye are the
salt of the earth;"” that Is, they were
to temper and season, and make this
world palatable, or a fit habitation for
all people. “But {f the salt have lost
his savour, wherewlth shall It be salt-
el? Tt Is thence forth good for noth-
Ing, but to be ecast out and trodden
under foot of men” In other words
if they falled In their missgion they
were no better than anvone else

Agaln He sald: “Ye are the lizht of
the world.” A lizght by which all peo-
ple were to be led and gulided through
life into a bright world, for he sald:

“Let your light so shine before men,
that they may see your good work,
and glorify your Father, which {s In
Good works, mind you, not

heaven.”

those things that are intended to de-

grade; bul those that elevate. “For |
say unta you, that except your mnght-
cousness exceed that of the Serihes
and Pharisees, ve shall in no case op-
ter into the kingdom of heaven™
Then again, Christlans are called
the the temple of God. “Know ve not
that ye are the temple of God, and that
the spirit of God dwelleth in yog*
Does any one think for a moment
that the spirit of God would inhabit
an unglean temple?  An illustration
of this was glven when Christ desireqd
to take up his abode, for a short time,
in the temple at Jerusalem. He found
the people were using it for varlous
kinds of unholy purposes, so he, with
physlcal force, eleaned out all the im-
purities, overturned the tables of the
“many changes'” and declared: “My
Father's house I8 a house of prayer, but
ve have made It a house of merchan-
dlze.” For, says Paul, “If any man
deflle the temple of God, him shall Gog
destroy; for the temple of God |ls
holy, which temple ve are™

They are also called “the sons of
God,” Says John: “Behold, what man-
ner of love the Father hath bestowed
up us that we should be called the
sons of God.” Then again: “Beloved,
be: but we know that whentaredfosa
now are we the s=on of God, and
it doth not yet appear what we
shall be; but we Know that
when he shall appear, we
shall be llke him,” “Anc every man
that hath thiz hope in him, purifietn
himself, even ns He is pure.”

Can you, my rcader, reailze In the
least degree, the Intensity or the vast
ness or attempt to measure the neigits
or depths, or preseribe the boundarleg
of such a love as Is described anove—

a love that will take tne povor, ae
graded, erring one by the nand and
restore him to his first esvase, ana

malkz It possible for him to think pure
thoughts, speal. pure wordsg, and
whose actions are pure; ve pure,
oven as God, the Father, Is pure? The
love that will enable one, “Lhe
good Samaritan,” to secure the fallen
brother from danger, to care ror him,
to feed and cloth him, untir ne is abie
to care for himeelf.

These are only a very rew
resulis er expressions of @ close on-
gervance of the doetrines of Chrlst

Now, let ns look at the otner staa
of the question, which we will us-
trate hy a slmple little szory: A
certaln man went down from Jerusa
lem to Jericho, and fell among thieves,
who stripped him of his raiment ana
wounded him, and deparrea, reaving
him half dead. And by cnance ifniere
came down a certaln priest tnat way:
and when he saw him he passed by
on the other side. And likewlse a
Levite, when he was a« the place he
came and looked on him ane passed
by on the other side. But a certain
Samaritan, as he Journeyved, came
where he was; and when he saw him,
he had compassion on hein. ans went
to him, and bound up nhis wounds,
pouring In oll and wine, and set him
on his beast and brought him to an
Inn, and took care of him.~
Now, here we have a plcture or two
scabs” and a union man. The priest
and the Levite did jusr whnat the
“scab” is doing today. They “paszsed
by on the other side' wnen ihey saw
the man in distress. They satd: Why,
to stop and care for this man will de
lay me in my Jjourneyv. To take him
with me will he an incumbrance. To
call a physiclan will cost me somm
money, for he Is “broke he nas
been  robhed and has ,nothing lert.
More than that, it will deprrve me of
my personal liberty: there will he a
restraint placed upon me, and [ can't
do as I please.  Oh, no, et lm
along the best he can. So the “secab’
is doing and sayving the same things
today. The working peopea are held
up. knocked down and rounbed, and
left with only enough to weep allve
on; and the “scab” turns a deaf ear
to thelr eries for help. He passes ny
on the other side and takes their job
for a little less pay, and complacently
looks on the misery, degragation and
want He gees the lives of women
crushed out with burdens teo great
to be bhorne by men; he cares nothing
for the stunted physique and dwarfed
Intellect of our youth, ana yer some
of them clalm to be Christians—to ne
the “salt of the earth,”™ the “light of
the world,” the “sons of God,” and
the “temples of God 7

These two definltfons are st
opposite as lzght and darkness;
as dissimilar as noonday and mld-
night; just as contrary as bitter and
sweet; and how the thought can ba
reconciled that these two ean ne em-
bodied in one and the same madividuul
f& bevond our comprehension

Therefore, to the question: Can one
be a Christian and a “seab”™ at tne
same time, we answer empnaticaiiy,
NO. If a man is a “scab™ he Is nor 2
Christian. If a man is a Christian no
will not be a “scab.”
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THE UNION.

Our much maligned labor move-
ment s, n the language of Gladstone,
“The bulwark of democracy.” It has
done more than any other agency o
raise to a higher standard of life the
working people of our country. it has
protected the weak and the helpless
agalnst the strong and avaricious; it
has taken the child from the mine and
the mill and the factory; it has liber
ated the women from the garret, the
sweatshop, and the hovel; It stands
for education, for religion, and for
morality; it has restrained the ini-
petuous and stayed the violent; it has
given courage to the timid, and hooe
to the despondent; it has stood for
construction and improvement, aud
against destruction an debasement; It
reaches out the right hand of fellow
ship to the falr and human employers
it has stood like a rock agalnst the in-

considerate, the grasping and the im
human employer, it stands for law
and order; it opposes anarchy and

turbulence; It stands for progress, for
moderation, and for liberty; it stands
for self-respeet, for decency and dig-
nity. Its members have proven loyal
and true to their country in times ol
peace and in times of war

“From the gullds of New England
came Paul Revere and the immortal
minute men. The example set by the
unlon ghip caulkers In Bogston harbor
has been emulated by the trade union
workman In every crizsis of the na-
tion's history. We would be unworthy
gons of @ noble heritage if we should
falter now in defending within the
Jaw the judiclal usurpation of th®
priceless concepts of freedom which
are guaranteed by our constitution 92
us and to our descendents and to all
the people of our country.”’—Samuel
Gomners
No truer words were ever uttered
no grander sentfment expressed than
are found in the above quotation. OnlY
a casual glance at the history of tho

(Continued on Page Fiftecn)




